youth association with only one stamp on it, they
almost certainly belonged to the poorest of the poor,
and had been sent to the front by their parents
from some hungry village or other for the sake of
the ten pesetas pay. I sensed, too, that political
conviction could not have struck very deep roots in
boys who had never seen the inside of a school and
were ignorant of the alphabet. At the same time,
I was aware that most of the others had not derived
their socialism from books ; that it had been
acquired solely in the harsh school of hunger, in-
justice, and privation. However that might be, I
distributed the boys over four different sections,
where they found themselves in the company of our
veterans from the Sierra, and I then had too many
other things to worry about as captain of my com-
pany to think much more about them. We were
lying at the time in the mud and dirt of some
shallow trenches opposite Las Rosas. Water was
oozing to such an extent out of the ground that
even the straw in our dug-outs was soaked. From
the Guadarrama Mountains an ice cold wind was
blowing most of the time, and although no fighting
of any importance was taking place, the well-directed
bullets of the enemy were inflicting casualties upon
us almost every day. With two bouts of sentry
duty of three hours each and our continued shortage
of men we were finding life particularly strenuous.